I 62                                 OKATIt   AND  TO-MOKROW

God he was loyal to the Germans, so no trouble would conic his
way for having associated himself \viih me. They were talking Of
oil, soap, and tinned sardines and other Mack market mailers. Just
to annoy them, I told the latest news of the Battle of Britain to the
scmusc. That was too much for Michel. lie came over and said;

"Have you any friends and relations in l!nglaiul t"

"Yes, my brother and most of my friends."

"They didn't choose well/1 Michel laughed. ull must be very hot
for them."

"Michel," I said, "f hope f shall sec, you suinjuno on one of the
trees of the Place, du Tcrtrc."

'There aren't enough lre.es for the lot of you," I lenri said.

"He'll be shot/' Robert said.   "He'll be shot.   1 warned him."

When they returned to their oil and soap I lenri said to me:
"You see, our middle classes. They killed l;raiuv. You remember
what IJainville said? The Republic in sixty years destroyed what
the kings made in a thousand years.11

CHAPTER NINK
Tru'iuisr; had written to one of her many friends near the demarcation
line to arrange to see me across the line: I had only to let him know
when I was coming be bad replied.
"It's utterly foolish lor me to start off without any real money,"
I said.
"It's better to eat in a soup kitchen in Unoccupied Trance than to
wait till the Germans catch you." That seemed reasonable enough,
"And if I stand in a queue outside a soup kitchen the ycnjitrnw will
arrest me as an undesirable alien with no means of existence."
"You're a terrible man," both women said; "you still think that one
can only travel in a wtiyon-Iit with everything booked in advance,"
But Therese had heard of an orgnni/ation that sent men to the
English and to General dc Gaulle, ft was a marvellous organization
and saw you across the demarcation line, got you on board ship
somewhere in a Mediterranean port ami before you recovered from
surprise you were safe at Gibraltar. She was going to look into the
matter, and that seemed to her the best solution.
"I could murder that woman," Nona said,